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were recognised as the pedestrians who had fallen behind the
others on the journey. They intimated that the Baron had tum-
bled with his horse, and hurt his leg severely; and that on calling
at the Castle, they too had been roughly directed hither.

The whole company were in extreme perplexity; they guessed
and speculated as to what should now be done; but they could fix
on nothing. At length they noticed from afar a lantern advanc-
ing, and took fresh breath at sight of it; but their hopes of quick
deliverance again evaporated, when the object approached, and
came to be distinctly seen. A groom was lighting the well-known
Stallmeister of the Castle towards them; this gentleman, on com-
ing nearer, very anxiously inquired for Mademoiselle Philina. No
sooner had she stept forth from the crowd, than he very pressingly
offered to conduct her to the new mansion, where a little place had
been provided for her with the Countess's maids. She did not
hesitate long about accepting his proposal; she caught his arm,
and recommending her trunk to the care of the rest, was going to
hasten off with him directly; but the others intercepted them, ask-
ing, entreating, conjuring the Stallmeister; till at last, to get away
with his fair one, he promised everything, assuring them that in
a little while, the Castle should be opened, and they lodged in the
most comfortable manner. In a few moments, they saw the glim-
mer of his lantern vanish; they long looked in vain for another
gleam of light. At last, after much watching, scolding and re-
viling, it actually appeared, and revived them with a touch of hope
and consolation.

An ancient footman opened the door of the old edifice, into
which they rushed with violence. Each of them now strove to
have his trunk unfastened, and brought in beside him. Most of
this luggage, like the persons of its owners, was thoroughly wetted.
Having but a single light, the process of unpacking went on very
slowly. In the dark passages they pushed against each other,
they stumbled, they fell. They begged to have more lights, they
begged to have some fuel. The monosyllabic footman, with much
ado, consented to put down his own lantern; then went his way,
and came not again.

They now began to investigate the edifice. The doors of all
the rooms were open; large stoves, tapestry hangings, inlaid floors,
yet bore witness to its former pomp : but of other house-gear there
was none to be seen; no table, chair, or mirror; nothing but a few
n:QBstrous empty bedsteads, stript of every ornament and every